FROM    SEA    TO    SKY

eventually resigned himself to the inevitable; his ships had the
oil pumped out of them and their gun parts were removed and
deposited in the French Consulate. I quite believe that the incident
showed the French our ruthless determination to win the War
whatever the cost and whatever the risk. General Wavell and I
lunched on board the flagship Warspitewith the Admiral and heard
the full story. He seemed quite unmoved by the anxious time he
must have had when news of the incident reached the French
flagship.

My next visit was to Amman, where I had last stayed sixteen
years before. Air Commodore Dalbiac, the A.O.G. of Palestine
and Transjordan, met me and we walked round a practically
empty station. New buildings and hangars had been added but
the aerodrome was now far too restricted for modern types of
aircraft. There were four old Vincent biplanes and a few armoured
cars. After lunch we flew on to Habbaniyeh in Iraq, following the
old familiar route, now very easy to see since the oil-pipe line had
replaced the original plough track.

Habbaniyeh air station, between the lake of that name and the
Euphrates River, 60 miles to the west of Baghdad, was the home
of a Flying Training School, six companies of Iraq Levies, an
armoured car company, a flight of bomber transport aircraft, a
large aircraft and supply depot and the headquarters of Air
Commodore Reginald Smart, A.O.G. Iraq. His only out-station
at that time was Shaibah, where No. 84 Blenheim Squadron and
one company of Iraq Levies were quartered.

Smart took me to see the Ambassador, Sir Basil Newton, who
described the unhealthy political situation with the pro-axis Prime
Minister, Rashid AH, in power. He was rather full of apprehen-
sions for the future, the Arab world could not be expected to
remain indifferent to our continued misfortunes in various theatres
of war. However, the situation in general was not so bad as to
prevent No.- 84 Squadron being ordered to Egypt as an urgent
reinforcement in September.

The accommodation and amenities at this vast air camp at
Habbaniyeh were excellent, the A.O.C/S residence particularly
so, but, as was discovered the following spring, the whole of the
camp could be overlooked from the rising plateau outside the
perimeter towards the lake.

On my way back to Cairo next day I called in at Gaza to make
the acquaintance of General Tom Blarney, in command of the
Australian Forces recently arrived. I discussed with him the